48        THE  SOUL   OF  THE  WORLD

I would say, " Of all these the love of such an
One for me ! "

THOU ART THE SOUL OF THE WORLD

Eternal Life, methinks, is the time of Union,
Because Time, for me, hath no place There.
Life is the vessels, Union the clear draught in

them ;
Without Thee what does the pain of the vessels

avail me ?

I had twenty thousand desires ere this ;
In passion for Him not even (care of) my safety

remained.
By the help of His grace  I am become safe,

because
The unseen King saith to me, " Thou art the

soul of the world*"

" THE  VOICE  OF  LOVE "

Every moment the voice of Love is coming from

left and right.
We are bound for heaven :   who has a mind to

sight-seeing ?
We have been in heaven, we have been friends

of the angels ;
Thither, Sire, let us return, for that is our country.